CHRISTIAN THEOSOPHY.                      543
shielded by flimsy screens to protect it from the air and the light of heaven ?   Would you not feel that it was an indignity to the giant of the forest?    Would you not feel called upon to pull out the tiny props, and let the oak face the gales, and after every gale cling more strongly to the earth, and send its roots more deeply into the rpck beneath ?    Would you not throw away the scarecrows and let the birds build their nests on its strong branches ?    Would you not feel moved to tear  off the  screens, and let  the  wind  of heaven shake its branches, and the light from heaven warm and brighten its dark foliage?    This is what I feel about religion, yea about the Christian religion, if but properly understood.    It  does not want these tiny props or those hideous scarecrows or useless apologies.    If they ever were wanted, they are not wanted now, whether you call them physical miracles,  or literal inspiration, or Papal infallibility;   they are now an affront, a dishonour to the majesty of truth. I do not believe in human infallibility, least of all, in Papal infallibility.    I do not believe in professorial infallibility, least of all in that of your Gifford lecturer. We are all fallible, and we are fallible either in our facts, or in the deductions which we draw from them. If therefore any of my learned critics will tell me which of my facts are wrong, or which of my conclusions faulty, let me assure them, that though I am now a very old Professor, I shall always count those among my best friends who will not inind the trouble of supplying me with new facts, or of pointing out where facts have been wrongly stated by me, or who will correct any arguments that may seem to them to offend against the sacred laws of logic.